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	Standing Out and Living

Annabeth stared around at the lively club, before turning an inquiring eyebrow towards her best friend.

Thalia shrugged, grinned, and pulled her towards the bar.

"Hey, Thali- well, well, well, looks like someone finally decided to show up." A voice said behind them, making Annabeth sigh.

"Why am I not surprised to see you here, Luke?" She didn't look up, but accepted the light beer the bartender set in front of her.

"Can't say." He smirked. "Maybe it's my awesome aura, or my incredibly good looks."

"Luke-" Thalia started but he waved her off.

"What brings you around to my place, Annabeth?" He asked, signalling the bartender for a drink. "Last place I'd ever see you would be here."

"I need some time away from my books, or so Thalia says." Annabeth rubbed her forehead.

"It's true. Luke, she was studying since five-thirty _this morning_." Annabeth blocked their conversation out, letting her eyes roam over the other area critically. It wasn't really that bad. The architecture was decent, as well as the whole club layout. What made HBC unbearable, however, was some of the company that attended frequently. Mafia, gang members, filthy rich gamblers... plus the wannabes from the local colleges.

Annabeth paused her examination to look at her beer. She wasn't here to get drunk, but her restless mind needed a distraction.

"On the house from the gentleman over at the other side." The bartender whispered as he set a drink in front of her. It was blue, with a twig of a mysterious herb hanging over the edge. Annabeth had only been here a couple of times, but she knew the drinks. And this one was fancy.

She casually looked to her right. Sparkling eyes met hers. He was watching her over the brim of his drink, shamelessly staring at her. And she felt... unusually warm under his gaze.

He set his glass down, his lips quirking into a smile as he said something to the bartender. His eyes again made their way to her.

"Annabeth? Annabeth!"

"Hmm?" Annabeth turned to see a very pissed off Thalia.

"I leave you to yourself a few moments and you're already miles away." Her voice gaved away her friend's mirth. She wasn't really angry. "You're here to loosen up, Chase."

Annabeth nodded, sneaking a peek at her admirer. He was still staring at her.

"I'm going to dance." Thalia stated. "Don't run away, okay?"

She dragged Luke away, leaving Annabeth alone at the bar.

"Do _you_ want to dance?" A slightly husky voice asked behind her, making her turn.

"Actually, no, I don't-" She cut herself off when she saw him. Close up, he was much more agreeable to her eyes.

He smiled slightly.

"I think it should be me staring at you, darling."

She blushed, but held his gaze.

"Can't say I was." Annabeth retorted. "There are much more decent guys around here, who don't just buy a girl a drink."

"Oh, really?" He leaned on the counter next to her. "And what does a guy that wants to make you interested in him do to achieve such an honor?"

Annabeth shook her head slowly, watching him.

"That's for me to know and him to find out."

"Oldest comeback in the book, huh?" He chuckled, returning his gaze from his drink to her eyes. He leaned closer to her, a twinkle in his eyes. "Well, miss. I'm Percy."

"Annabeth."

"No last names? For future references?"

"You first." Annabeth smiled sweetly. "I'm not the kind of girl who gives her name and number before a guy."

"Jackson. Percy Jackson." He grinned.

"Annabeth Chase."

Percy signalled for another drink, downed his own in a few seconds, and pulled something out of his pocket. He smiled at her strangely, and placed a card under the shot glass.

"It's on me tonight." He said, pushing the cup towards her. "And, if you ever want to talk again with a guy who 'just buys you a drink,' feel free to give me a buzz."

He grabbed his blazer and held out his hand. Annabeth took it, but he swiftly turned it, planting a feathery kiss on her knuckles, his eyes glued on hers.

"It was a pleasure meeting you, Miss Chase. I hope to see more of you in the near future."

"So sure, aren't we." Her sarcasm was light, but he still heard it.

"Very." He smiled boyishly at her. "Goodnight, Miss Chase."

Annabeth watched his back, but he didn't turn around as he exited the club. She watched the door for a few minutes and let out a shaky breath. The drink glistened in the lights, catching her attention. The card was still stuck under it, and she gingerly removed it. Flipping it over, she held back a laugh. Of all the guys in the world, it had to be him. No wonder his name had sounded so familiar in her ears.

**_Percy Jackson: CEO of Atlantis Co., Mount Olympus Enterprise. 513-3296._**

A name that made many girls swoon and melt.

Annabeth shook her head in unbelief.

And a name that caused her mother to get into a fit of profanities and stress overload.

But he had piqued her interest ever so slightly. With his sparkling eyes and lopsided smile. With his unususlly old-fashioned gentleman manners. And, to top things off, he hadn't been ogling her body like some guys around her were.

"So, Annabeth, what have you been up to while we were away?" Thalia heaved down beside her, Luke flanking her other side. Annabeth discreetly slipped the card into her purse.

"Just a few drinks and a short conversation with some guy."

"Who is he?" Luke asked, looking around the club.

"He's gone."

"Did you get his name?" He asked again. Annabeth paused, staring at him for a few seconds.

Maybe she shouldn't be so open with Luke. Gods above knew what he would do.

"No. He left before I got his name." She answered, finishing off her drink. "Thalia, you ready to go?"

"Aw, come on, Annabeth! Just a little more." Thalia whined.

Annabeth rolled her eyes, grabbing her jacket and purse.

"I need to go. I have classes tomorrow."

"I'll go with you." Luke stood, but she held up her hnd.

"No, you are going to stay and make sure Thalia doesn't do anything stupid."

"I don't do anything stupid." Thalia glared at her, but Annabeth ignored her, staring at Luke.

"Take care of her for me, yeah?"

"Sure." Luke gave in, sitting down agsin beside her best friend.

"Goodnight." They mumbled something in return, making her roll her eyes.

She turned, made her way towards the exit, winding around the dancing bodies.

Once she was outside in the quiet street, she took a deep breath.

Looking both ways, she sighed and started towards her apartment.

But a certain someone kept her mind busy the whole, cold way home.

**_Review and comment, please. I'll continue when we get 10 comments. So share with your friends too!_**

**_Rina_**


End file.
